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of the happiness she had there enjoyed when
Princess Royal. Lord Dalrymple, with whom I
am too intimate to admit of dissembling what my
opinion was, assured me I was deceived. " That
may be," replied I: but I whispered to our ambas-
sador that I had my intelligence from the sick
couch, and that he ought to believe stock-jobbers
had as good information as the diplomatic body.1
I know not whether he believed me; but, like
me, he would not sit down to play, and left
the company soon enough to send news of the
approach of death.

I still had great reason to be diffident of the
activity of our embassy. How did I act? I sent
a man, on whom I could depend, with a strong
and swift horse to a farm, four miles from Berlin,
from the master of which I had some days before
received two pair of pigeons, an experiment on the
flight of which had been made ; so that, unless
the bridges of the isle of Potsdam were raised, I
acted with certainty: and, that I might not have
a single chance against me, for I thought the news

i It will here be perceived this was intended to give the
French Ambassador to understand that he had no competitor.er
